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northeastward along the north coast of Spitsbergen, and soon found ourselves at the Seven Islands, which are the most northerly of the Archipelago, just under the eighty-first parallel of latitude. But a few miles to the north lay the polar ice-pack which no ship can penetrate and navigate, and so we prepared to carry out the original plan of the expedition, which was to make headway over the pack toward the north with sledges and our light aluminum boats.
We did indeed set out, and at first made fairly good progress along the land ice, looking for a place where the pack was not so rough and so much broken up for launching our little caravan upon the rugged frozen surface of the polar sea. But in a few days two things happened which seriously interfered with the success of the trip. A storm came out of the northwest, drove the pack-ice down upon the land with terrific force, heaping it mountain high, and, worse still, catching our steamship in a vice and wrecking it. Captain Bottolfsen, an experienced Arctic navigator, was responsible for the safety of the ship. At Walden Island, near where the great Nelson, then a midshipman, had killed a bear while with an English exploring ship years before, Bottolfsen had anchored the Ragnvald Jarl behind a projecting tongue of heavy ice, where it seemed she would be safe. But after we left the ship,